
Poems: 

yentto vi&oi 4 , o’re the reft is plac d, 

Juno an&TaUas leavethe Mount difgrac’d, 

Meane time my Fates a profperous courfe had run, 
And by knowne fignes Kmg TriamcaVd me fonne : 
The day of my rcftoring is kept holy 
Among the Saints-dayes, confecrated folely. 

To my remembrance j being a day of joy* 
forever in the founders of Tray. ^ 

As I wifh you 1 have beene wifli’d by others. 

The faired maids by me would have beene Mothers, 
Of all my favours I beftow’d not any. 

You onely may enjoy the Loves of many? 

Nor by the Daughters of great Dukes and Kin!’* 
Have 1 alone beene fought, whofe marriage Rings, 
I have turn’d backe, but by a ftraine more hie, 

By N ,mphs and Phairies, fuch as never die. 

No fooner were you promis’d as my due. 

But I (all hated ) to remember you : 

Waking, I faw your Image, if I dreampt. 

Your beautious figure dill appear d to tempt. 

And urge this voyage >Tillyour face ex.elling, 
Thefe eyes beheld, my dreames were allofHe/fetf. 
Imagine how your face fhould now incite me, 
Being feene, that unfeene did fo much delight mej 
If I was fcorch’d fo far re off from the fire, 

How am I burnt to Cinders thus much nigher : 
Kor could I longer owe my F ife this rrcafure, 

But through the Ocean I muff fearch my pleafurc s 
The Vbrygyan Hatches to the rootes are put 
Of the Idean Pines, (a funder cut ) 

The Wood-land Mountaine yeelded me large tees, 
Jkeing defpoyl' d of all her taled T rees. 
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from whence we have fquar’d out f nnumbred beames. 
That mud be wafh’d wnhin the Marine dreames : 
Thegrounded Oakes are bowed, though diffe as deele 
And to the tough Ribs is the bending Keel e 
Woven by Ship -wrights crafr, then the Maine-mad, 

A croffe who(e middle is the Saile-yard plac’d. 

Jackies and fades, and next you may difeerne. 

Our painted Gods upon the hooked fterne : 

The God that beares meon my happy way. 

And is my guide, is Cufid: Now the day 
In which the lad droke of the Hammer's heard 
Within our Navy, in the Eaft appear’d. 

And I mud now launch forth; (fo the Fates pfeafe) 

To deke adventures in the EagcanSzzs. 

My father and my mother move delay, % 

And by intreaties would inforce mv day : 

They hang about my necke, and with their teares, 

Wooe me deferre m y journey : but t heir feares 
Can have no power io keepe me from thy fights 

And now full of lad affriohr 

Will ioofe difhevel’d Tramcls, madly skips, 

Iiift in the way betwixt me and my Ships r 
Ofo whether wilt thouhead.longnin.the cries ? 

Thou beared fire with thee, whofe fmoake up-die* 

Vmo the heavens l' Oh love) thou little feared, 
W-atquenchlefll- flames thou through the water beared 
I CaJjandra was too true a Prophetefie, 

Her quencblefle flames lhefpake of fr confeffe.) 

My hot defires burne in my bread fo fad, 
i hat no red Furnace hotter flames can cad. 

I paflc the Citty gates, my Barke I boor’d, 

.« lhe Pourable windcs calme gales afford. 



